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IN A CORNFIELD.

A oup t brown flHil whi-r- tlia plantain go,
Mi'mllly wnlktiiK In mid I in,
AuU t'tidi um'i oui rlt'H u hniinl, bright lioo:

At onry nlrokp of tlir flimhlnr hlii'ln,
A .'. lit thr wuithitf It i nmlt,
And iliuixj tin' kuiuviM 4f corn ui luil.
TVn dnyn aud grvvn Is each lonj, --tmlKlit

niw
Thut chow wliem (lie ttnv rom lilndus grow ;
Alt'! tlifii tho plow uiunt begin to

For tlif wpf il arc ivm1v to play thHr part
I.iki i'vil tliniiirht in tin- limnim
Unit never wiilt tor the mhhI u -- tun.
Twenty day mom; and the field that was

bit n
Now lonka like n nieitdnw, wMn iintl fiilr,
Ad the tin u teuvei wuvu In the uliftiiglug air.
Yet fonrrrtro diiy anil the fnret -- tund
In tali, iifmilit r.tnk like tin army kihihI,
On tho i spot ut brown bare, luud.

Anl the mlmim urn etrithcd In tin array
t noililinu plnnifM ami ol tiiweln ority,

Anl tuorda ul green that iiavu Kiown In a
day.

Of the wonderful mvtrrv who ran tell?
For thlM no lent is u' mtnii-le-

That uvery yjar la wrought -- o well.

Wo talk of the nun, the air nnrt the rnln.
Ami the netlnn of heat on the --oil unci grain,
Hut the reuNoiiliiK yet in fur from pluln.

Till" lietuttv mut how to the fm-- t nnd mow,
Ami sunn the stuhhle alone will hIhiw
Where tho tntely corn pltiutu proudly grow.

For the time of Riitherlnjr In Is near.
And lite ripened -- tuik nnd the golden nr

Gentleman.

THE VERMONT SCHOOL-'US- .

The Observations of a Lightning-ro- dAgent.In my travels with ray liirhtnintr-ro- d buir
gy, I irequently had to Mop,

in IhoNe deiittely shaded, circuitous
Venuont inotintaln roud?( and inquire my
way. I rarely found the fai in-

habited. That Im to ay( during, week days.
1 have passed by farm-hous- e after farm-
house and have not noticed a single individ-
ual in the yard, ut the window, or iu the
road near by. There may have been some
one in the rear of the house, but they alwavs
kept themselves decidedly out of my siht
and hearing, I do not say this from any de-
sire to reflect upon the lingular absence' of a
desire topurchatte liKulninK-rod- , nor do I, in
this connection, cure to go out of my way to
praise the astuteness of the native "

I mention It as a fact. So It hap-
pened that I frequently drew up my gorgeousl-

y-painted bugcy in front of the school
house, or ' school-'us,- " as it is more gener-
ally termed. The school-ma'a- would come
out generally a pretty, fresh-face- d little
woman of or thereabouts.
$be would always fail to understand me at
first, always nay Haow?" always come,
after a little, and stand, placing one of her
chubby hands upon the wheel-tir- and end
by talking me half to death. I well remem-
ber a fresh June day in 1877; 1 had driven
my Jaded horse down the river from Bellows
Falls, and desired to impress upon the in-

telligent citizens of a little town to the north-
west of Hrattleboro the importance of mv
patent rod. I knew I should have to turn off
the main road somewhere, and exactly where
was what 1 wished to determine.

The day was exquisite. The mountains
freshly and richly green. The grand old
river rushed full and strung with iis spring
freshness. The air was In itself inspiring. I
had driven at least forty miles already and
had sold but ono rod, but I was fresh and
felt as Jolly as the little tront-strea- which
danced in the sunlight down the e be-
tween the great trees, and under the little
rattling wooden bridge over which I drove.
1 came to a little red school 'us, with its
woodshed attachment, and pulled up.

The children, only four, were breaking out
of tichoo). Thev endeavored to keep upthe
traditional school-bu- y custom of romping and
shouting as they broke out. They romped
and shouted as If there were sixteen of them
instead of four. One of the four did not
shout, however; he was a tall, handsome fel-
low, of, 1 should have said, five and twenty.
He was "considerable slicked up," as they

having upon his head a fashionable
round hat, carrying a Jaunty cane aud wear
ing a pair of curious He had
a very benevolent smile on
his face, and had, I discovered, been dis-
tributing coppers to his three companions,
two little sun-bur- girls and a bov. He
blushed a little, this old boy, when f looked
at him. Perhaps it was because he thought
1 looked at him knowingly in fuet my face
was on a broad grin. I thought it was ex-
tremely probable that this was one of the

many "beuus, as was a court-i-
" her. He looked too genteel for the

schoolmaster himself. As he came near me
I could see he was a handsome, strong,
healthy fellow, with a faint at-

tempt at a mustache. He was, however, a
little short and curt with me. He Baid that
there was little demand for lfgbtning-rod- s

that way, and directed me in as few words
as possible toward the road I wished totuke.
I got out and pretended to fumble about the
harness a little, for I was very desirous of
seeing the school-ma'a- when shecume out.
My waiting seemed to make the young

irritable. "She Is very pretty!" I
laughed to myself, and ludeed such was the
case.

Up in the Green Mountain State they boiut
of three things; women, horses, and maple-suga- r.

1 uin no Judge at all of maple-suga- r,

a fair Judge of horses, but if 1 pride mvself
upon any thing it is my ability to appreciate
and rightly estimate feminine beauty.

The girl who came out from theschool-'us- ,
and stood for a moment locking Its thick
oaken door, was one of those bright, charm-
ing persons who, if a little out of place as a
steady going school-ma'a- yet was decid-
edly interesting, as 1 could see. (She was
blubbing, too, a little, or rather her face pre-
served a steady healthful redness. It was
evidently a love affair, this out among the
beautiful hills and winding river. As the
girl turned, I saw at once that I should have
to rank her high, as a very charming, beau-
tiful peison, with a graceful, easy carriage,
a laughing face, with dark hair, dark eyes,
and a rosebud mouth. Not what, when I
tended store in Boston, we used to call a

retlned beauty," but beauty nevertheless
ueiuiniui, gay, cn arming.

hhe rolled up her eyes, and laughed when
she saw me and the painted lightning-ro- d

buggy.
"Oh," oho said, "I declare what a mag-

nificent conveyance !"
I attributed these words to her "supe-

rior" education. I wished she had used
others. However, I said, In reply:

" Yes. It is rather maguitieent won't vou
get in and try ill"' I hud not the least idea
she would accept my invitation,

" Certainly," she said, laughing, " If you'll
drive inv wuv 1"

The young man looked angry enough to
Kin me.

" There Is a seat behind for you," I said,
aesirtng to moiiuy Dim a nine.

" Oh curse vour seat behind !" he said.
Then you can walk, I guess 1" laughed

the girl but she was a little angry, too. She
evidently did not ike his sweartnir.

"Thanks!" replied theyoting man. "That
is what I Intend to do." And he turned on
his heel and walked off.

The scbool-ina'a- looked a little dlscon
carted. However, she gut in, and before
we bad gone very fur her Joyous, healthful
nature had reasserted itself. Before we bad
gone a mile she begun to tell me a good deal
about herself. Hhe told me that there was a
family from the city stopping over at W .

across the river. Thut the young man was
one of them the son, that he was a Harvard
student. That he was very nice, thut. he was
a very fine Latin scholar, and that he was
giving her lessons. Hhe told me that he advis-
ed her to take up Greek as well and that she
was debating this, and intended to ask the
advice of the village minister. That she
was very fond of that ft did
not take very much of her time, and that she
hud plenty of time to devote to society.

8he had hardly finished telling me what she
was foml of In her quick, volume, pretty way,
when we came to an Inviting-lookin- g farm
house by the side of ths roud; whose lawn
sloped down to the river. Here the school- -
nia'ara requested Die to stop.

I board here," she said. "Isn't It bean
tlfulV

I gazed down the valley upon the distant
smoky hills to the southward. "It Is beau-
tiful," I said; "but," resolved not to lose
niy identity, " it's an awful place for thun-
der storms I"

' You're right !" Bhe replied, ' why ! that
reminds me. You spoke of the way to

T , ws'vft- pnssed the road long lines, I
am very sorry 1"

The horse stopped in front of the door.
He liHikpd very niueh imd up. I hd driv-
en htm verv hard the pit week, urging hi in
iii'iiireretiuv tip anu aown ins sleep roaus
In search of buvers.

" 1 am verv glad !" I " If 1 ran I
wilt remain here over night, my horse is
nenrly tmed tip.

The chnl-inaa- gladly aentrd. I put
myhorNeup In the large, ample burn, and
came Into the hmie, '(he hol'ina'am
was somewhere. The two old
tttftlds who received me soon left me alone In
the solemn parlor. lu a short time the

whom I now knew as Miss
.Newman, entered, urnttier than ever, in a
dark dre-- s and some bright ribbons.

' lo you rare to take a short walk before
tear" she aked, I ro-- o gladly, we went out
Into the tender six o'clock slanting sunlight,

nere were some cloud" In the west, dell- -
cate, gnlden-- f Intorl. Shi; led me down to a
knoll above the river; past an apple orchard
whose white blossoms were now largely
prlnklpd upon the ground beneath. We

looked down upon the slow moving river. A
bend In Its brink turned the dark water to
the west. The bend was lined by a beach of
yellow sand. Opposite rote a hug, un
wieldy mass of earth, miscalled, as Miss
Newman said. ' Mt. spear." I ' branched
out" and talked of the beauty of the scene.
At lust Miss Newman laughed a little and
suidi

"And yet you're a lightning-ro- d man!"
Then we heard a horn blow and went up

to tho house.
When we returned to the farm-hous- we

found three old men washing their faces at
the pump. They appeared to be farm-
hands. Kach was over "0, One of them
looked up and said, 44 Whar's brother Wil-
liam 1"'

I dunno," replied the one next to him,
onlets he's them bean."

I'll run and fetch him," said Miss New-
man, going toward the garden.

"He's hard o' hearin'," said the first
sppnker. " Ef he want fetched he'd keeps-worki- n

till 'twas too dark. You be
lightnln'-rods- , eh" he asked.

"Yes," I replied, "I'm traveling about
try ing to sell a few."

" Ye can't sell one here!" said the second
man. 'Ourhaouse was struck thirty-thre- e

years asro, an' lightnin' never strikes twice
in the same spot."

I took out of my pocket a small volume of
41 Incidents." I read him the :id account of
Mr. Higglns, of .South Wilhraham. I read
feelingly of the neglectful lack of rods upon
Mr. Iligglus'g house and barn. I then gave
iu glow ing detail the description of the
lightning at it played about the bed of Mr.
and Mrs. Higgins, the trundle-be- d of their
twin children, and the final disappearance
of the lightning In anew batch of bread,
which was placed upon the kitchen table. I
gave as well the Interesting details of the
funeral, with the remark' at the burving-groun-

of Rev. Jonas Childs. But the old
men shook their heads,

"Brother William may conclude to buy,"
said one of them; "Brother William may
conclude that the haouse needs a rod, but I
cal'late we don't think so."

I closed my book of "Incidents" sadly.
One of the old maids came out to us, where
we were standing near the numDS.

"Huow'g mother?" asked one of the old
men.

"She's perty comfortable this evenln',"
replied theold'maid.

" Don't believe she'll fetch through this
time."

'She's a goln' to fetch through an' you
know it, Sllasl"

"She huint! Mother's on her las' legs an'
vou know thet. Cvnthv. as well a I do!"

"Come, nauw,'' said another of the old
men. moving toward the house, "yeou two
is allers fit in' over mother. Mother never
gets duown sick but what yeou two gels
quarr'lin' over her, Kf she fetches through,
she'll fetclrthrough. Kf she don'tshe won't,
thet's the end on'U"

Miss Newman came up at this moment,
followed by Brother William. Brother Wil-
liam was a little older than his brothers, and
somewhat more bent. But he seemed to be
very lsprv," and carried a hoe over his
shoulder. e went in to supper.

The school ma'am and I kept up aprettv
lively conversation during the evening meat.
After it was over, one of the old molds said
to rae: "i"rups yoirn tike to see mother
your smart talk 'ud interest her, I 'xpect.';

I was ushered into an upper chamler,
which had a close, Bhut-u- p odor about it.
Seated in an arm chair near an open window
was a young woman of three and thirty or
tuereaoouts. wno oorea striking rcsemmance
to Miss Newman, she was very thin and pale
Her wan face bore evidence of a lato stage of
consumption.

Before her upon the window-sil- l Btood a
vase or no went, wiiu tiune roses. i ne view
from her wiudow was of the distant hazy
southern hills. Her cheeks tints bed u little
as I entered, and two round red spots re
malned there during the time I sat with her.
bhe could onlv speak In a win .per. Alto
gether there was something inexpressibly
sad in the prcttv, delicate, drawn face.

"You may think mother's rather young,"
said Cynthy explanatorily, In a whisper alter
we were seated. " But father married four
times. This is his fourth. e all thought
thet she wouldn't live long, when she first
came to the huouse. But father got kinder
struck with her, and would hev his wuv,
Nothin' would bender him. He fetched her
home, and 'twant long ufor he died and left
berarelick. But she won't be a relick long
onless she fetches through."

At that moment the school-ma'a- entered
the room and went up to the sick woman
and kissed her. Their features were so siin- -

when they were near each other, of life and
Ueatn.

" Miss Newman is her sister," said Cynthy.
Thet's haow she's here, but she's very in-

dependent. She pavs her board."
It was a bright moonlight night. I strolled

out Into the road, not without a certain un-
conscious desire of catching a glimpse of the
fresh-face- d school-ma'a- somewhere. I
lighted a cigar being now out of sight of
the group of old, yet energetic broihers.

I came over a little ascent, and stood a
moment upon the brow of the hill; at the
foot was u watering-troug- half-hi- d behind
some overhanging boughs. The moonlight
reii across the watering-troug- h between the
branches of a huge elm. In the broad white
light xtood a girl; near her a man in those
peculiar troupers I have since learned were
called knickerbockers. I saw bis arm about
her waist and I, being of course transfixed
with horror so that I could not move saw
him kiss her twice I I was near enough to
hear what they said. The girl It was none
other than the Bchool-ma'a- held a tin
drlnking-cur- j in her bund. Hhe had filled it
from the little spout above the trough.

" Well " he said, "you know it now I
love you. Pon't you believe me? Don 'X you
know it? Why have I been hanging around
the last three weeks? Why was it that
day iu church then that day at the Sunday-scho-

picnic then those many days when I
came to the school-hous- e "

' Y'ou don't really mean it I" she replied,
In a trembling voice. "You never mean any
thing!" Mary Newman burst Into tears.

They were standing quite near the trough.
"I do mean it," said he; "I do love you

and when I graduate "
A whiff of the blue smoke of mv cigar,

caught on a light breeze, Moated down to
them. The school ma'am scented the
strange odor. The young fellow certainly
was nut smoking.

"Oh," she oried through her tears, "I'm
io frightened! There's a man around."

As quickly as possible I walked back to
the bouse without their seeing me. I fin-

ished my cigar, and resumed mv seat on the
settle by the old well, "so ho!" I thought.
"The school-ma'a- and the student are
making It up between them Is he in earn-
est? Is he honest? Is he square?"

" Mother Nancv, naow, she wan't no
slouch, either!" Jonas was Baying, as I re-
sumed my scat.

"Wa'al," replied Brother William,
"Mother Nanev was smart, but, after all,
tnkin' things all raound from first to last,
Mother 'Tury was 'buout the the likeliest as
father bed. Hhe, naow, she could get up
at four o'clock, help milk the caows, get
breakfast for all on us eighteen children, do
all the work 'beout the bauuse without no ex-tr- y

help."
Mother Katury wan't no slouch, either!"

said Jonas.
" Haow?" asked Brother William, leaning

bis right ear near his brother.
Jonas repealed his remark a little louder.

I veutured to introduce the subject of lightnin-

g-rods. Brother William seemed to be
of a different way of thinking from his broth-
ers. He was much mure impressed with my
"Incidents." I had to speak very loud to
him. but my eloquence was not lost. When
at nine o'clock the brothers rose and went off
to bed, Brother William had half made up
bis mind to buv.

I strolled out in front of the house and lit
another cigar. It was not long before the
school-ma'a- came walking up the path.

"Oh," she said, " it was your cigar was
It?"

" Yes," I answered, 11 It was!"

Then the 'hool.ma'sni tol m that shn
hoped I did not hnr any thlrn if that wanton.

heard hlin te ynti ho loved you," I
said.

8h looked ut m ntilrklv. M Ilo vou tn
Itrte him:'" she aked." That - a -- irnutra onssllon to auk iim!'' I
said, ntonl-he-

loti are a man of the world." hr re
plied " yon know morn than I do!"

I burst out laughing. He looks like a
Splendid fellow," I mil 'I.

"He Is! He a great he is In
the I 'ntversitv crew. He stands verv high In
hiscla-s- . Ills family Is very rif. His
relatives very rich, too. His family live in
nomon. nut "

I shook mv head. " Then if that Is all so."
I said, ' he Is not In earne-i,- "

hhe looked at me a moment, her
heaving, her tears ready to flow. 11 I do
not believe a word you can say," she cried,

nui "
" Ave. Indeed." I Bald with a smilea - But!'"
fhe was verv beautiful as she stood there

In the moonlight. I almo- -t pitied her.
Without another word she turned and run
into the house.

t was Brother William who helped me nut
up the rods tiuon the barn. I'pon the steep.
sblnglv roofs the old man was as agile as a
cat. I never saw better roof climbing. I
was gazing with sil-- nt admiration at Brother
William its he carried lengths of
rod along the ridge pole of the Inrn and
holding the hammer lu his mouth his gums
were very hard, I learned, aud served him
luite a wet) as aching, thankless teeth I

watched htm not without a certain envy. He
noticed my ga-- and called
out:

" Ye see, I save an extry man a hull
work by doin it myself," he said.

IJke the crow In the fable, he forgot the
precious contents in his mouth. The ham-
mer fell, he quickly sprang to catch It. It
was too late! The eld man fell also, bound
ed down the steew rmif. struck upon the

H rough, glanced off and fell, sheer, after the
hammer, nearly thirty reel upon,

a pile uf manure which broke bis fall.
He ro-- rubbed his shoulder a little.

" Wa'al !" he cried up to me. I was gazing
down at him horror-struc- expecting
talnlv he would be killed, "I almost think
'd nivther trv the Ibrhtnln' next time

He didn't come ui on the roof again, but
sent Charles, the hired man, up. For the
rest of the day, however, he worked with his
usual energy In the fields. At noon, having
tlnUhed the barn, I came in for dinner. In-

tending to fix the house in the afternoon. It
was a very hot dav, and of all things
climbing is the hottest kind of an occupa
tion, i relt not a little exhausted, it Hap-

pened to be Friday, The school-ma'a-

usually gave herself a half holiday on
days. She came in looking hot and tired,
nervous and well, I will say It cross. After
dinner, a meat dinner, too, she was a little
more cheerful. I caine up to her and said:

" Would you believe It, my horse and
buggy need exeruisiug this

noon."
Perhaps," she said, "at four o'clock

will go with you."
At four o'clock I "hitched up' and drove

my now freshened lively horse up and down
the road past her window. In a moment or
two she appeared at the door with her hat
and a red shawl. She hesitated a mo-
ment and went back. Then I turned around.
When I came In front of the bouse again,
Mary Newman was at the gate to meet me.

We had not driven more than a couple of
miles along the beautiful river roud when
Miss Newman gave a great start and clasped
her hands together.

What is the matter?" I asked.
"Oh, turn around, turn around, turn

around!" she cried breathlessly.
Then I saw what was the matter. The

Knickerbocker gentleman was strolling along
the road ahead of us with a gun on his shoul-
der. The road was very narrow Just there
and It was impossible to turn aro.ind, un-
less I drove up a perpendicular bank, and
climbed a maple tree and backed down the
other side.

' I can't turn around," I said, " but I can
stop. He will soon disappear in the dis-
tance."

But he did not disappear In the distance.
He turned about and looked at us.

the buggy at once.
We drove on briskly, the poor

face rod as the buggy wheel. The
Knickerbocker gentleman looked very
gloomv. He touched his hat solemnly as wo
passed, with a defiant gtance at me. After
we had gone a little way the school-ma'a-

said:
"Oh dear! I had something I wished to

say to him !"
I pulled up at once. I could Bee that she

wihed to explain to the student that it was
purely by accident that she was riding with
me in my lightning-ro- d buggv. At the same
time the thought struck mo that it would be
but fair to give them both a show "I for
one am fond of fair play As I pulled up
asked her a question.

"Wuv does be not come (like a man,
was about to add, but didn't), to the house,
If he is sincere?"

" Because brother Amos and William, they
hate him," said the school-ma'ui-

"Oh." I said, "I see!"
Then did, I must say, the very kind, ac-

commodating, handsome thing. I waited
momeut until the young man came up.
got out, pretending to have a desire to ex-
amine the river-ban- asked tho young fel-

low to drive about a little for an hour until
I came back. He stared at me somewhat
dtlinfounded. However, be got In, leaving
his gun and h with me. He seemed
verv happv as he drove off.

As for me, finding tho gun loaded,
climbed the fence and made for a piece
woods. Hero I found one or two red squir-
rels, which I ruthlessly shot; a p line be bird,
also, and a small wren, a yellow bird and
blue Jay a pretty good hour's sport! When
I came back to the road 1 could see nothing
of my red buggy. I wailed fully u half-ho-

over lhe time set. They did not come.
thought it was very strange that these young
people should nut come back at the precise
minute set, and walked about in search
another bird to " brine down."

Finally 1 saw my buggy coin-
ing down the road. I went to meet
squeezing myself between two upright gate
posts, l ne scnooi-m- u am iace w rutiiam.

' Whv," I said, "where have vou been?"
" We'have been to the Klyslan fields,"

said the student, ' where," he added, "we
have been very happy."

In fuet, I needed not to be told by
school-ma'a- that, during that short but
eventful ride In my advertising vehicle,
little contract between them hail been made
which If carried out, would eventually end
in a g arrangement, which might pos-
sibly affect the welfare of future genera-
tions.

The next daV, though Saturday, a full
holidav, Mis Now man thought it her duty
to spend at the sohool-'u- s. 1 had finished
placing the lightning-rod- s on the bouse
when, toward supper-tim- she returned.
She was in one of her nervous moods again.
The family of the Knickerbocker gentleman
had been told, bud scouted the idea, had
fact put their foot down. Amos too, was
more importunate. Her sister,whom she con-
fided In. told her to beware of marriage,
that it was a snare and a delusion the poor
widow hud, 1 suspect, had a hard time of
The old maids were suspicious of her and ac-
cused her of meetings with that student."
The latter had been already warned off the
prenrises bv Brother William.

" Why don't you elupe f I suggested
her after tea.

" That is what he says,' she said, through
her tears. " But I'm afraid !"

You can meet at the school-'u- T will
have a minister there; you can be married;
I will drive you on to, say, Brattleboro, right
afterward. He can sit up behind I"

"Oh, it would be glorious!" she cried,
clapping her bunds, "to outwit that horrid
old Amos!"

The school-ma'a- taught a little Sunday
school class at the school-'u- s Sabbath after-
noons. That Sabbath afternoon following,
the little boys aud girls eight of them, saw
an unusual ceremony. The Knickerbocker
gentleman was there, but in a very

suit. The children were not aston-
ished at him, however, for he wusoftenthere
Sunday afternoons, and all other afternoons
in fact, as soon as school was out. They
thought him the School Commissioner
fact, he told them so In Joke. But they were
awe struck at the appearance of Rev, Mr.
Bob In son, riding up in a lightni-

ng-rod buggv, much too gayly decorated
for his prim black ministerial suit. They
looked at their teacher, whom they loved not
a little, and were not entirely reassured by
ber blushing face.

The lesson was Just over as we came up
Rev. Mr. Robinson and I. Theyoting Har-
vard atudeut was walking anxiously up and
down in front of the school-'u- He seemed
relieved when he saw us. I got out and
hitched my horse to the fence.

The children were sitting on the n

wooden benches, with staring eyes and open
mouths, as we entered. The poor

seemed very much affected. It was
her wish that her children might be witness-
es to the marriage, bhe waa taking them up

in hr arms and kllng them on bv one
and crying. Thev had nvr sen a wed-
ding, although thv had prrM-n- t at
many a funeral. Hn- It wit

uf- -, as lb-- would not undTstand th
-- qlHtequent to the tlit

should h prevent. Th sebool-ma's- wore
br lavnlr colored silk, and look-- 4 vn
jlr"Ui-- r than ever, If that were
They were married In front of hr old t

de-- k before the Utile platform, w here
she had spent so rmtnv of her day, and
where, too, she bad first learned to love.
Thev hsd no ring. The ceremony was some-
what haty, and soon over. 1 he f was
paid (an large onel, the blessing
given, and (the most Important afterpiece),
a kiss of congratulation from her bumble
servant.

I got Into the hutcffv, the sehool-ma'a-

kissed the children for the last time, locked
the old door, gave the key to the minister,
who (a klndlv, benevolent gentleman) wss
to walk to the Hsrgent- - and announce, gen-
tly as possible, the marriage.

Hhe got in by my side. The hand'ome
fttudent got up behind f he was quit willing
to do so now). We rode rapid! v away, and
the little Vermont school 'it disappeared
behind the hills tarpmt..foifih .mlton,
in the Bjtrinwleld ManM.) Itrpiihttcan.

The Last Great Invention in
I graphy.

Til Boston Daily Advertiser
a description ol an improvement des-

tined to revolutionize the present system
of working submarine cables. The
American Cable Company, formed for
the purpose of introducing and carrying
out thiwe improvements, was formed in
New York some time ao under the gen-
eral laws of that tate, and is composed
of capitalist prominent in that city,
with several itostonians. It has been
quietly and steadily progressing toward
the end of its designs. IU purpose is to
lay some 6,000 miles of superior cable,
connecting New York City directly with
five or six European countries, and the
inventions under its control are Ameri
can work, which h:ive received the rec-

ommendation of Prof. Trowbridge,
Harvard; I'rof. Silliman, of Yule; I'rof.
Dolbear, of Tufts; and many other
scientific men. The work has been pur-
sued with great secresy, and from time
to time it has been examined by several
scientists, and during the meetings of the
American Association by several of its
most prominent members. The instru-
ment have been set up in a large room
in the Kquitable Building, and a connec-
tion with a complete and fullv-- e pupped
ocean cable has been tested by the in-

ventor and electricians of established
I reputation. The various apparatus

form a new and complete system for
working submarine cables and land
line, and they are : A submarine re-

peater relay to be used in connection
with the 'submarine repeaters, and by
means of which the sound system, the

r, and the automatic system
can be used on cables whereby the speed
may be increased many fold over the
present mode; of mechan-
ical construction which are capable
their full capacity of printing fifty-eig-

Koman letters per second, or 3,480 per
minute, or, allowing six letters for the
average word, printing over 600 words
per minute, while the practical speed
determined by tht skill of the operator
only; and instruments for working the
automatic system on cables of the sev-

eral inventions. Most important is the
submarine repeater, to be submerged

This consists of a bronze
globe of some six inches in diameter,
molded of a material which is supposed
to be able to resist the action of salt
water for 1,000 years. Inside this case
or globe, hermetically sealed, is the
simple mechanism which performs the
functions of an orlice and two operators
at the bottom of the sea In n

without the aid of human intervention
at that point. By the use of the sub-
marine repeater a cable of any length,
sav 2,000 miles, may be divided in the
center into two circuits or lengths
1,000 miles each, and thereby a work
ing speed can be had, accordingI established electrical law, four times

I greater than on a circuit or cable
2,000 miles. Consequently, one cable
connected by the submarine repeater
would be equal for effective work to any
lour oi the present Atlantic caoies. An
other important fact is that this sub-
marinea repeater is to make it practica

1 ble to operate a cable twice the length
of anv present cable, sav 6.000 miles
length, with the same speed as present
cables are worked. Thus a cable might
be worked between ban tranciscoand
China, where the distance between land

I ing points is too great for practicable
of paying speed by the present system

cable working. The relays tran emitting
ana receiving are to be used in con nee

a tion witk the submarine repeater. They
are on an entirely new principle. The
system of working the automatic instru

I ment is most simple, more so than the
Wheatstone, of the "Fast

of Rapid." The number of words that
can be sent over a cable by these
new instruments is limited only by the

it, number of impulses that can be sent
through, and in the case of this new
Company's cable it will be over 4,000
pulsations per minute.

Where Did Potatoes Come From?

a Nohody knows precisely where
potato came from originally. It has
been found, apparently indigenous,
many parts of the world. Mr. Darwin,
for instance, found it wild in the Chonos
Archipelago. Sir W. J. Hooker says
that it is common in Valparaiso, where
it grows abundantly on the sandy hills
near the sea. In Peru and other parts
of South America it appears to be
home ; and it is a noteworthy fact that

In Mr. Darwin should have noted it both
in the humid forests of the Chonos
Archipelago and among the central
Chilian mountains, where sometimes

It. rain does not fall for six months at
stretch. It was to the colonists whom
Sir Walter Raleigh sent out in Eliza
beth's reign that we are indebted for our

to potatoes.
Herriot, who went out with these col

onists, ant who wrote an account of
travels, makes what may, perhaps,
regarded as the earliest mention of this
vegetable. Under the heading
"Koots," he mentions what he calls
"openawk." These roots," he says
"are sound, some large as a walnut,
others much larger. They grow
damp soils, many hanging together
u nxea on ropes. i ney are goou. ioou,
either boiled or roasted."

At the beginning of the seventeenth
century this root was planted, ft a curi-
ous exotic, in the gardens of the nobili-
ty, but it was loner ere it came into gen
eral use. Many held them to be poison-
ous,in and it would seem not altogether
unreasonably so either. The potato
closely related to the e

and the mandrake, and from its stems
and leaves may be extracted a very
powerful narcotic. In England preju-
dice against it was for a long time very
strong, especially among the poor.
aarper'9 xoung reopte.

Dr. Tanner crops up in the pages
nearly every Englinh periodical, and
will be referred to in every

and thousands ol medical works,Fajdia has not got money, he has got
sU weeks as world-wid-e a reputation
Wellington or byron m as many years.

PITH AND POINT.

The man who sighs: "How toon
we are forgotten!" has only to leave a
hotel without paring bis bill tn nnd how
sadly mistaken he .Ittroit Fru
ire.

Til Mir. was a smntl boy bad some powder,
An'l In l r In ir fi riitikc It go louder,

He if AO well
1 bat his I nds couldn't tllIII remains from a dish of clam ehowder.

Wit r.M the Impatient public intimates
that Edison's electric light is a failure,
does the i. p. ever stop to think that
there are stars from which light requires
6,000 years to reach our globe? Edison
may be one of those stars. AorruUjwn
Herald.

A vr.mn.r-oM- r. old woman was sneer-
ing at a young mother's awkwardness
with her infant and said: "I declare,
a woman never ought to have a baby
unless she knows how to hold it." ' Nor
a tongue, either," was the quiet re-

joinder. Yonker$ Oas.ctte.
A Galveston school tea: her had a

great deal of trouble making a boy un-

derstand bis lesson. Finally, however,
he succeeded, and, drawing a lnf?
breath, remarked to the boy, "If it
wasn't for me you would be the biggest
donky on Galveston Island." (Jnive$
ton iVfj.

SwEKTi.r sings a nineteenth century
poet: "What will heal my bleeding
heart?" Lint, man, lint ; put on a plenty
of lint. Or, hold a cold aoor ky to the
bark of your neck, press a small roll of
paner under the end of your lip and
hold up vour left arm. This last reme-
dy is to 6e used only in case your heart
bleeds at the nose. tiuriinqton Hawk
eye,

A MANCFACTOUvforturningout bone-
less codfish has been established in lios-to- n.

It is an industry that should be
encouraged, and it should also be per-
suaded to include shad in its products.
If it can capture all the shad in our riv-
ers, reniovo the bones and then replace
the tiah in the waters, it will have ac-

complished a greater work in the cause
of religion than if it had built a cathe-
dral costing $10,000,00J. A boneless
shad would not encourage profane
thoughts at the breakfast table and make
more backsliders in a month than could
be reconverted in a vear. Norristoum
Herald.

Curiosities of Canine Nomenclature.
A woman got into a Cui Avenue car

yesterday, accompanied by five children
and a lot of bundle and baskets, which
she at once distributed among the feet
of the passengers. Then she turned to
the eldest of the children and asked,
breathlessly:

" Where'a Julia and Horace?"
" They're comin', ma, all right."
The ear went slowly on and barely

at stopped at the top of the hill to admit a
little black alpaca woman, who was
greeted noisily with :

'Where's Horace?"
Oh, he's comin'. Gimme a seat

is he'll ketch up directly."
The passengers were begrinning to get

Interested in the numerals of the family,
and the car had moved on a block or
two further when there was a sudden

in commotion among the and
they all screeched in chorus:

" Why, there's Horace!"
Shades of the Latin poet! Horace

was a long, lean, hungry cur a "yell-
ow dorg" and as he came tumbling
in, d and dusty, the passen-
gers drew up their feet and determined
to be civil to that one member of the
family at least, i

Down on the banks of the Detroit
River on the Canada side there la a pic-
turesque little cabin where a numerous
colored family live in that sweet aban-
donof of nature for which such people are
famous ; when the evening meal of mush

to and milk is smoking on the board lit-

erally a board the turbaned mother of
of the young barbarians appears in the

doorway, and shading her perspiring
brow looks off into the sunset with a
view hallo, as follows :

" Albert d Cbrnwallis n

come right yere to
yer supper this blessed minii !"'

In an incredibly short space of time
in the pickaninnies appear on the home-

stretch, and the one that makes the best
time getting in is Victoria, a little, how-
ling, bandy-legge- d dog that was "raised
with the ''

or What's in a name? Romeo and Juliet
of are a pair of Yorkshire hounds, owned

by Mr. Lincoln, of this city. The im-

perial C&'sars of dogdom are found
every where. Marc Antony makes niirht
hideous on Woodbridge Street.

The tittle dops and all,
Truy, llluncli and Swuuthcart see

Cleopatra, an imported grayhound,
has her name curtailed by usage to Cleo,
but on the books of the bench it rhymos
forth in all its queenly dignity.

At the last dog-sho- in New York
City the kennel in which Lady Jane
Grey was domiciled was marked "dan-
gerous," as her ladyship did not like
strangers. Mrs. Partington named her
dog "Moreover," from the Bible,
"Moreover, the dog came and licked his
sores."

in The dogs of war, dogs of history, and
dogs of poetry furnish many curious and
some familiar names. "Maida," Sir
Walter Scott's gigantic hound, has been
copied so often from Landseer's origi-
nal painting that even her features are
familiar. And what child does not
know of the faithful Gelert, who killedat the wolf by the cradle of his master's
sleeping child, and was himself sacri-
ficed before be could explain that the
child was safe under its overturned bed?

O, where does the faithful Gelort roam?
The flower of all hi. rare;a So true, so bravo, a lamb ut home
A Hon in the ehue

Ills Kullant hound the wolf had slain
To save Llewellyn's heir.

Trowbridge begins his fine poem
" The Vagabonds:"

We are two travelers, Roger and t,
be Roger', my dug.

Bob" was a dog belonging to a fire
of company of London, and was accus-

tomed to run up ladders into burning
houses ; he, too, has been immortalized
in verse :

Show me where poor Bob is burled ;

as 1 Bhould like to nee liU grave.
"Me dog Schneider" runs through the

memories we kep of Jefferson with a
wonderfully sweet thrill.

There are names sacred to dogs. Boz
was a favorite name for English dogs
thirty years ago. Kover is always a
popular name for mastiffs. Prince,
Lion, Tiger, I'onto and Carlo have long

is been names familiar to the watch-do- g

tribe. Fido and Jip are pet names for
spaniels. Dora, the ohild-wif- e of David
Coppertield, and ber little dog Jip,
make the prettiest picture of the. book ;

Jip sitting on two legs on the baled ac-

count book which that prig David insist-
ed on Dora's studying ; and then the
last sad glimpse of the two friends.

of I couldn't have any other dog but
Jip," said Dora; "it would be so un-

kind to Jip."
Oh Jip It may be never aaln.

in " He lies down at my fw.' srretebes
as himself out, and with a i.Uiniive oiy it

dead." Detroit Prm ft.

Our Young Folks.

AN EASILY-SOLV- ED RIDDLE.
Rinrn.r mf' rtiVBr mr! rtft tlfmf-T- " ,'

H ft, .iUnrn-'- J mirUi'll' r m' t
A mon.fr. trrtM nion.tcr It .oms
tM 1 tt whtlf WMklov. fir only id

'I hut rilf. i.n It. Ira k
With rrn.h nod a thr.r-t-

And a roar a. of thunder and iitfbtnln-- , food
lu '

imi1 "ve In tt. hnd
filMWln lirllli.nt land rod.

Twn. a thina to look at with fmir and drsd:
.lim niontn that fnd tiion ooal an I i.nki,
And a that b.l'.:iii. out flame aud

tniik-- ;
With a lK.y rwi loot, and thh-k- and ttn k.
And a tlirlit failmi"d all ivr It. ha'k
It wa. tnuifb'T to louk at tli.u and

And wh"n-ve- tt .poki-- If onild onlr whl.tlft
Twi'tvc tfr'-a- t t"-t- tioth blj-- and .trolia.
I iirrii-- I!. t"TTililn frami .ton

l on th- - lft and .1. in th rttfht,
Itunrihiir loifiMh'-- r wltn all tlnnr miirht.

With a montf wound a If wind, wore ruAblng
And eru.hliiir:
With a nioiKtruu. rniiililtnf
And awliil Trunitilloir
With a mlirhty
uf tiri'sthmr and ,hm-iii-

Wltb a wbi.tu- and ioaa,
A nd a .n'irt and a .hiiek.
And a tvitroT
Iff nolteund of ImthiTt

With a wimdi-r- ul rattt. an I din. and shaking
A. If every bone In It. Imdy wiret lib a on hi-- I. and a tMiinri 11 tw.
Till. I. tn way that lhn moti.t-- !
Hut In .nlte ot bt. and nm.e and size
The urenturp is kind atid wle:
At a ftlnir: toiv-b- or a MlRirlH rllnk.
Ifi' II it'i llki h r.n or tip ltk a .tfrk:
ll''ll carry omo hundred, of Ikiv. or more
tint to a or down to the .bore;
IT lrl. Ju.t a.k hlui. thi- Jolly old duffi--
Win drop thoin at grandma . In time for their

.U,pi-r- ;

filvi-hi- a drink, and Ju.t tlirhf'-- h:s rtrttt.
He ll bring you yuur friend, f rom tbe end. of

the enrth;
fltve hint hi. favorite, mal of roal..
And fa-- t and a. far ai th- poll's
He 11 bring you .wei-- t urangr. up from the

.uib.
(irapf. from the eat that will melt In your

mouth.
Wine trom th" south that will flvto your head.
Com for your nuittln. and wbi-a- t for your

tiread
Everything tautltul. preolous and .wet,

wondrous V and to eat.
Kverytbing us. ful to .HI an I to hoy.
1 bin mnn.ter will bring in the wink of an eye!
.V"if mr: rultl't nf'.iutitl'.'m-rcz- :
Hfti v.iU foi "'

H

SAVING AND WASTING TIME.

When people say that they are doing
this or that "to pas away the time,
they forget that "time is the stulf life is
made of

Wasting time is the same thing as
wasting life, and those who know bow
to economize time have learned the
only possible way of lengthening their
lives.

Almost every one has observed that
some persons are able to accomplish a
great deal, while others, who have as
favorable opportunities, equal talent,
and as good health as they, do very lit-
tle. Now, one person has really no
more time than another, only he chooses
to use it difl'erentlv.

W hen you read" the lives of famous
persons, you will always find that they
have been great workers. The cele-
brated Mvtaine Koland was not only a
politician and a scholar, but a house-
keeper. In her "Appeal to Posterity,"
she says: "Those who know howto em-

ploy themselves always find leisure mo-
ments, while those who do nothing are
in want of time for everything."

Mrs. Somerville, tbe famous astrono-
mer, knew how to crowd a great deal
iuto life. Young people are apt to sup-
pose that one who was as learned as
she was must have spent all her life in
hard study, and have had a very stupid
time. But Mrs. Somerville learned to
use her moments so carefulW that she
had time for many things besides her
mathematics. She went into very bril-
liant society, read and wrote much, and

let me whisper to tbe girls found
time to make her own dresses and at-

tend to many domestic duties, which
some people would consider unworthy
the attention of a great and learned
mind. What helped her most, in all
these varied employments, was that she
bad the power of so concentrating her
attention upon what she was doing,
that nothing going on around her could
distract her thoughts.

It is true that all cannot do this, if
they try ever so hard; but many who
have not formed the habit of concen-
trating attention cannot read to them-
selves or write an ordinary letter where
others are talking.

Another good way of saving time is
to learn to move quickly, not forget-
ting, however, that there is a kind of

haste" which " makes waste." Try
to acquire a dexterity in doing those
common things which must be done
very frequently. For instance, the
operation of dressing has to be gone
through by all, many times in the
course of a year, yet some people are
always dressed at the appointed time,
while.others, who have been busy as
long as they, are sure to be behind-
hand, becauss they have a habit of
dawdling.

Whatever you have to do, learn first
to do it in the best way, and then to be
as little while about it as is consistent
with doing it properly.

Those who take care of the moments
find that the hours take core of them-
selves.

Some people keep up a large corre-
spondence by writing letters in their
odd moments, while others are always
burdened with unanswered letters, and
when they do write, are sure to take
time which makes it necessary for them
to neglect some more important duty.

Another good rule is, not to try to
do too many things at a time. There
is a very pretty story by Jane Taylor,
called " Busy "Idleness, ' which illus-
trates this. It is an account of two
sisters, one of whom worked hard for
two weeks to accomplish nothing but a
collection of beginnings, all of very
useful things, but not one complete;
while the other, without half the
trouble, had really done a good deal
by not attempting more than she was
able to finish.

We waste more time in waiting for
ourselves than we do in waiting for
others, and after we have done one
thing, we are often so long in deciding
what to lake up next, that when we have
decided, the time is gone which we
ought to have given to it. But those
who are always ready to pass quickly
from one occupation to another, will
have accomplished all they had in-

tended, while we have been thinking
what to be at. If you have some definite
idea in tbe morning of what you mean
to do during the day, whether in work
or play, you will do more than you will
if you simplv pass from one thing to
another with no plan; and you will be
more likely to do thiiiKS at the proper,
time.

Another help to save time, is the
habit of keeping things where they be-

long, so that you will not waste precious
moments in looking for them. Have at
least two books always in reading one
which does not require very close at-
tention, for leisure moments, when you
do not feel like doing much, aud one
solid one, which requires more con-
tinuous thought. I suppose this was
the plan of the old lady who always sent
to the library for "a sermon book, and
another book."

It is surprising how much can be ac-

quired by giving a little time each day
to systematic, reading. The story is

often told of the young msn who rear!
through Macaulayi' History of Eng-
land, and wm surprised at ending; to
soon, by a habit of reading a few pagee
etw-- day while he wits watting for his
dinner. f course, the same rule ap-

plies to other things u well as to iad-in-g.

Do not imagine, after all this, that
simplv because you are always doing
something you ana Industrious. You
may be worse than idle i you are wast-
ing not only time but eye-siir- and
materials. Work tn.ist be to some pur-
pose to be worthv of the name. It may
be better to be idle all day than to bo
reading trash or straining your eyes)
and nerves over some intricate and
useless piece of neetlle-wor- "red
with the blood of murdered time."
Many of these thins are made only
'to give away," bernuse people are
too indolent to think of any gift more
useful or appropriate. A simple, Inex- -

rensive present, which shows that you
of what your friend would

like best, is better than a very costly
ami elaborate one which is only made
from a wish to get rid of an obligation,
and which misuses time in the making.

Whatever vou do, do it with all your
miirht, whether it be croquet, or arith-
metic, or base-bal- l, or worseted work.
If a boy is thinking of his Latin lesson
when he ought to be striking a ball, he
will probably bo thinking of the game
when he ought to be saving es,
m(." and the result will" be that he will
have neither a good lesson nor a good
score.

Now, perhaps, you will say that all
this advice is of no use to you, because
you have all the time you want now;
but you must not forget that there are
a great many people in the world who
find it hard work to crowd into a day
all that it is necessary for them to do,
and they would be very glad to have
you give some of your leisure to them.
Unemployed time is a sure indication of
neglected duty. Even the ant, in the old
nursery rhyme, says:

I always Hnd something or other to do.
If not for tnsel!. for my

When you have not enough to occupy
you, look among your circle of ac-
quaintances, and see who of them needs
to have you "lend a hand." Hunan An-
na lirtnon, in bt. Hichoitu,

The Story that Was Told to Meta Rose.

" Now, Mkta Rose," said Mamie, to
the flaxen-haire- d dolly, " if you will sit
very still, and not muss your pink dress,
I will tell you a story.

It isn't a wrong story, Mcta Rose,
and it isn't a made-u-p story. It's just
a really, truly story, about what hap-
pened to a little srirl: are vou listening.
Meta Rose?" Pivinz the Dink-robe- d

lassie a little shake.
" Well, once on a time there was a

little girl about as big as me. She
ii veu m a pretty nou-- e, witn ner papa
and mamma anrt hrhi- limtliai. ami
sister; but she wasn't a 'A happy, no,
not a single bit!

"All the little girls in story-book- s

have erolden curls, and most all real
little girls have light brown hair or
black bair; but this little girl's hair
wasn't like anvbody else's it was red!
Just think of that, Meta Rose! What
should you do if your hair was red, in-

stead of light and fluffy?
"But this little girl wouldn't have

felt so very bad about it, only her mam
ma wouiun t let her wear it long and
crimped like the other little girls she
played with. No, her papa took her to
the barber's one day, and he cut it off
just as close with some horrid, great
scissors, and then he brushed it down
smooth and tight without putting the
least mite of curl in it, and the little
girl went home and cried and cried and
cried!

"And her brother said, 'What makes
you cry, Red-Top- ?' and that made her
cry all tbe harder. And that's ail about
her hair!

"Then this little girl's nose wasn't
straight and pretty, so folks wouldn't
keep talking about it, like other little
girls' noses. It wis real short and
turned up at the end, and everybody
that came to see her mamma sait
' Where did she get such a pug nose ?'

"And when ber sister got mad at her
she called her 'Puggv,' which made the
little girl feel real bad, and sometimes
when ber sister wasn't looking she'd
cry. And that's all about her nose!

" This little girl's face wasn't all nice
and white, with just pink cheeks, like
yours, Meta Rose. It was freckled all
over, and she could never runout doors
without her hat, like other little girls,
for her mamma'd always say:

"Don't forget your hat! I believe I
must make that child a t;

she's getting so freckled Bhe won't be
fit to be seen.'

"Sometimes her papa called her
Spotty, for fun; but it never was funny
a bit, Meta Rose. And that's all about
her freckles!

" Then there was one other dreadful
thing that made the little girl feel so
bad. and that was she was fat!

"Everybody said, 'What a little
dump you are!' and one day her sister
said, 'Come, little Fatty, run up stairs
and get my book;' and when the little
girl got up stairs she went and hid in
the garret and cried and cried!

"Big folks don't seem to think little
girls have any feelings. Meta Rose, and
thev keep hurting them every day.

"When I get to be big and see any-
body with red hair and freckles and a
little pug nose and real fat, I'll say,

You re just a darling, and I love you
as well as if you had yellow, curly hair
and looked like other "little girls;' and
then won't that little girl be glad!

" But nobody knows that this little
girl cares if they do call her Spotty and
Puggy and Red-To- because she's so
pre-ou- d that she laughs as hard when
It's all cry inside. And that's the end
of. the story, Meta Rose, and it's every
word true."

Mamie's hair is just as bright a color
as it was on the day she told her dolly
this long story about herself, and it will
be many months before it will be long
enough to fall in glossy waves over her
plump shoulders.

But she does not seem to be unhappy
about it any more, for ber brother nev-
er calls her Red-To- p now.

Her dimpled face shows as many
freckles as it used, but papa never re-
minds his little girl of them by calling
her Spotty. No one would suppose h
ever noticed them.

Mamie's roly-pol- y figure has grown
no more slender since that day, and
her nose turns up as abruptly as ever;
but the nicknames of Fatty aud Puggy
seem to be forgotten, and the little girl
is as light-heart- and merry as any of
her freckleless playmates.

It may be that somebody stole softly
one afternoon and overheard

the story that was told to Meta Rose.
Mabel 6. Dowd, in i outfit Vumpanicn.

Teacher, with reading olass. Boy
(reading): "And as she sailed down
the river '' Teacher "Why are
ships called 'she'?" Boy (precociously
alive to the responsibilities of his sex) :

" Because they need men to managa
them."


